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? ft *ARGERY ORVIS had never BtopIVIP0fl to think of the danger thai

lay for her In her habit of leavIngthe',coal office after dusk. Old
Martin, who owned the busluess, had

V never reached the point of moving
hli office from his yards to some up'> town locality, nor had he changed
the old system of having his drivers

> collect the money for coal delivered
He had found Margery so clevei

* tnd keen that soon he was leaving
the office early for his home, and

gf the was taking the money from tne
dHvfirs. Many times the great coal
yard was gray -with dusk before she
slipped homeward from the'office.

V.. It- did not occur to her that anv
one, would rob her, for no one was
supposed to know that she left with
the entire money collected during
the day. Some did know, however.
On that particular evening she was

hurrying down the road between the
bilfs when her heart Jumped at thu
sound of rushing steps.
She half turned to be grasped

tightly around the body a-nd to feel
the Innocent bag she carried snatched
from her hand. In the same moment,
in a wild effort she seized her assail
about about the neck, but with an oath
ho tore loose, flinging her aside, and
disappeared.

a She drew herself quickly to her
feet, but the dusky silence of thu
deserted yard gave back no sign of
the robber. She stood helpless, a
bit dazed; then through her conlelouenesscame thf. hint that she
held something in her liand She

- held it up in wonder, and then shiveredwitn the sho^k of what sho
saw. She had seized and torn away^ part of a necktie, uild in it was still
fashioned firmly a pin of. peculiar
design. She stared at it, recognizing
It beyond any question, feeling her
blood grow chill within her.
Waif in it stupor, she made her way

ilb the car line, and then to her room
lu the ijuiet residential section. She
Studied the pin. There could bo no
doubt; Aldeu Kenyon was her assail

.dpt.Her. world of dreams began tu
tumble about licr.

» Since the day o( her coining to
the coal .office, the old dealer's son,
Reed Martin had pressed his st^t upon
her, and she had liked him, eVen to

^'he extent of lovlnj him if it J»ad not
been for her strtttfflltile Purjtan body
and mind. BE ^

, fllis habits were igainst' him, and
Bhe valued her own'clean bony and
soul too much to riBk It in hl£ care.
And then had como Keayon, pierrryT and frank of eye, poor but honorable

' .she had thought.tall and strong,
type of man she could love..

Reed had brought him to tha Vfflc?
for the two worked in ifho same establishmentin the city, little thinking he
was bringing a rival. Now thjc one
she trusted had failed her.

"I was'too haatv,. -1>really (lid noi
know him," r.lio Bald to herself bltj(terly, recalling the cve.iings with him,
.lie pleasant limes,, the shy ex^hang:)f words and uiooqb such as omy loversknow. Tcafo- camo in to her
syes as she remembered;- "Oh, Alden."

| She slept little that night, her mind
f toeing the issue that had ar.ison. Ho

tnew when sho left the office; sh'j
inew she carried the money collected
ivirine the dav. and she. 011 her part.
tncw that her love for him had been
the quick', instlnctivo kind that reaVibii docs not guide with firm, directlogfinger.
She turned to the pillow at last.

;ears coming, but with her mind madb
lp to tell the 6tern old business man
Just what had happened.
She was not spared further shock.

On her way to the yard the next
morning she saw a familiar figure
swing onto the car, and found herselr
looking up Into Aldea's tender, smilingeyes.

"Hello, littte girl. I thought I would
wait a few cars In hopes of seeing
you. I want to engage you for tha

l evening," he said easily.
I ' "i am not free," she answered as

coolly as she could, although tremb|ling-within.He was wearing the very
ittlt he had worn when he robbed her.

r. How keenely she recalled that gray
p- stripe she had seen as she struggled.
It; "1 suppose It is Reed, this time.

Well, X can't complain. You have
fe'r *a treated me fair,' he said genially.
R,''5*, He chatted with her but she had

little to eayt and when he dropped
Si from the c«r at Ills destination she

was relieved, although she could hard-
'y restrain herself trom following his

-1 'Winging form as it disappeared In
t: tlie crowd.

«All that day she fought a slloat bat£'/ .(tie.whether to tell Mr. Martin oi:
ffi what had happened and who the guilty

it'Qs 1.{tra o introi! animal hnr

p.'mlBd went back and' forth. At last
r the soUght freedom. |
ffigK:.;*,,The gray-haired veteran listened to
K&gunf story without comment; then ho
K£':l|ald. gravely: "The evideuce Is clear'

against him. My dear little girl, you1
ah at learn as we all learn, not to trust!

| a-handsome face, a friendly way, until
1 it has been tested. I'll send for him1
SPpand see what h6 has to say. My boy
ft likes him, and 1 hate to have him

B
^
She suffered in silence until, hours

E:. later, released from his work, he came,
Hp He was changed In some way, and she

guessed chat he sensed what he was

She caught him Impulsively as ho
W itarted to the private office door and
W whispered, "Oh, Alden." Then re.
| covering aid remembering, she backKi."«d off, Jeaving'hlni bewildered", a glad

B|'|aije. on his face fading^ to a shadow

Martin called her in after a little.
(§j-,jhe wont with trembling step. Alden
Er vcit whitehead and silent in -a corner
Msfewtarlng tbo look ot a trapped man.
k Martin'# voice wai grim. "MargeryI Kaaycn admits that the pin is his. It
v.j^such en odd one that I doubt If he
HHW do otherwise, and he, practicalJj[/Mn:!tsthat he robbod you, although
HraMtfffeoktd at him with tears in her

AND FANC

Could I Rely on Dr. Certel* to S;
Somewhere in the foothills Cert^la; Self.

found his auto. Evidently it had been P°wl

-; parked there, waiting to pick hlui up [jjjj*
| after his visit to Dmi Manuel. The1 f0p t
chauffeur received his extra passen-! if
gers with unveiled surprise. He wel- j)j!| corned the elegant and aristocratic com;

1; Don Manuel as an intimate friend, not 0f U
,'as a superior. Kemembering the oai- l(J
jous Berglioff, butler, junker and inter-
national spy, I decided that the chauf-! ^feur was not a hired man at all. Lite!, JL

['Certelp, Ire was probably descended,,
..'from a (Juke and ho would, for the
sake of obtaining certain Mexican
minos, sei me pace lor ine circle 01 . t]Herman spies wfilch is said to be trj'- L, tl.j ing to embroil Mexico and the United Ir "

States- | worn
It was mldiiijBlit when wo swept mto Uopethe long avenue which stretched from f|jrjDthe road to the hacienda. The towers

of the great rambling allobe building row.
shone white In the moonlight. The ha(j'
place looked like an ancient castle. B0b
a castle of haunted chambers and
ogres, of dungeons and fairy queens, tila(;
and of fiilraculous paintings which c]utc
came to life! It was a castle asleep: ,jer
in the mognlight. I wondered as we nllrystopped at the patio If it could be ioss
awakened by any magic of my own. |,|S
Dob had collapsed more than once^,,, i

on the long ride In the car. His siIlence.amounting to' a stupor.made i,n(j
mo tremble with dread. 1 noticed that him
Dr. Cartels was watching him careful- breei
ly, but I dared not ask If Bob's fever ct,|ff
were rising.I dared not hear the doc- t)le ,
tor's answer. Tller
Long before we reached the hacien- Bo

da I forgot that Bob and I were pris- ness.
oners, forgot what would have filled .perci'me with terror had Certels been an fcmli
ordinary man, i'orgot everything but the t

jBob und his need of rest. "Y
_As I saw Certels and Don Manuel husb

supporting Bob to a room, it occurred "N
to me that was going to have very "I w
little time to consider my personal lie si
dangers.if any existed. It looked to did <
me as if Bob were in danger of life it- head

'shall take acticn against you unless (so n
you return that money. Can you do. with

"I'll try," Kenyon aiWered.and clip
tW answer was y.dmittance of guilt. Hit
Ag sliu sank back with a low cry, purpi

she heard a sharp knock on the door, and
It opened and in came Heed; his handsomeface dark. He threw liis hat into lir<
a chair and sat down. with

"I just hoard what was up. I'm coITci
the one. 1 room with Alden. It was Lu
easy. I needed jnoney.debits.cards, grain

II borrowed his suit, and the rest of his les, t
stuff. He was wise, and I knew he Dir
would try to save me. I'm not snch twice
a dog as 1 might be.and, dad. I'm dive
downright sorry. I feel like a cur." pears
Sho saw Ilia old man at the desk

age years in a moment. As his son's 1'gi
seif-condenmiiig; vcic went "on, his aganl
despair tecme.l io be checked. of m

She caught Alden's signal, and they same
both went cut. |is In

Outside the (ii:or. Lie looked down and i
{it her with a twisted cnille. "I was treat,
afraid the old man's heart would
break, and thought I could save 1
him. Reed told me and 1 urged him 1
to 'fess up this afternoon, but i 1
didn't think he .would. Now, he has. 3
Gee, but it's a rotten mess And the 1
only thing '(hat looks good to me now
is you. Say, will you go to the park 3
with me tills' iright?" 4

She leaned her face against his A4<
shoulder as his boyish voice rambled watei
bravely on to cover his own emotion; yeast
and then, while hlB hand patted her er an
encouragingly, she managed to say again
with more quavering than she wished, filling
"I.guess.so," which seemed to bt> almos
quite satisfactory to him.

|sThe cup that cheers but not in-1ebrlates" Is always welcome, but nev- 4
er more so than on a cold winter day. 1
Most women do serve tea to an aft- 4

ornoon visitor nowadays, hut corapar- Si
atdvely few have adopted the English 2
custom of serving It to just the /am- Use

11.v. ' ought;
The simpler the "tea" and the dain- a hot

tier the service the better. The Idea the po
Is not to spoil one's dinner with real oven,
food but rather to calm the spirit and scoop
warm the heart. better
A slice of orange with two or three Refill

cloves stuck In it gives the tea a lit- cheest
tie bit different flavor and not quite for sin

. j
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( SAN SHE'S SOME 51
V. p^TooTlB AT TH
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ave Bob from Death7
Ho and I were completely in the

;r of a man who loved me! And
ifian was a traitor to every good

{ in the -world.except his love
ne!
m.v husband becamo dangerously;
is it appeared he was rapidly be-
ng.if ho came close to the doors!
eath.could I rely on Dr. Certels;
ive him? j
rteis had the ability to do so, lf[
man on earth possessed it. Thus
;dltated when I was alone in the
idid room 1 had occupied once be-1I looked .hopelessly over the|
d window ledge and saw the lights

nnrf h-h/innrl train slow down!
le adobe station at the edge of the I
i. It was carrying free men and il
en to the states but thero was no J

ill it for me. And no splendid^
g-man was planning to drop out
le skies to rescue me on the mor-
Not a living bouI that loved us

an idea of what had become of
and me!
iw that I had been caught, I saw
a particularly Hunnish trap had
hod me. Bob and I were not unlockand key and bars®llke ordlprisoners.We were, neverthecaptives.As long as Bob was sick
tvife would not wander far from
ledside.
tiile Certeis and the helpers he
summoned bathed Bob and put,
to bed, i changed my aviator'3jjhes and blouse for a fluffr blue,
on negligee 1 had left in the room!
lay of my flight with Baby Babs.

I hurried to my husband's side.
b had lapsed into unconscious-1

But Dr. Cartels' eyes widened
jptibly as I appeared in my dainty;line attire. Then he returned to,
itudy of the still form on the bed.'
ou are going to let me nurse my
and?"' I pleaded.
ot yet-.not alone," said Certeis.'
ill watch with you for a while,"
lid gravely as he placed a splen:ushionedchair for me naar the'
of my husband's bed.,

iuch sugar Is usually needed as
lemon.
naraschlno cherry dropped in each
makes a change.
lin cookies or wafers answer the
jse just as well as more elaborate
Fancy tea cakes and sandwiches.

Menu for Tomorrow.
jakfast Baked apples, cereal
top milk, broiled bacon, toast,

D.
rcheon Macaroni and cheese,
1111 bread and butter, peanut cook-
ca. j:ner.Clear soup, filet of beer,
baked potatoes, cauliflower, en-
salad, bread and butter, canned

i, coffee.
My Own Recipes.

haps l'ilet of best seems oxtravL,but remember that in tills cut
eat there is no waste. It is th.;
cut in beef that the tenderloin
pork. Left In the strip, larded
oasted "rare," 'tis indeed a rare

Graham Bread,
.-cup scalded milk.
1-2 hot water.

-2 cup molasses.
teaspoons salt.
-4 yeast cake dissolved In
1-4 cup lukewarm water.
cups flour.
cups graham flour.

J molasses and Bait to ratlk'and.
\ When lukewarm add dissolved!cake and flour. Beat well, cov-1
d let rise to double its bulk. Beat.
, turn into greased ibread pans,
; pans one-nan run.1 Let rise to
it double its bulk and bake,

Peanut Gooklai.
tablespoons butter.

-2 cup sugar.
egg.
cup flour. x

1-2 teaspoons baking powder.
-2 teaspoon salt.
-2 teaspoon vanilla.
-2 cup finely chopped peanuts.
ten butter and beat butter, sugar,
gg thoroughly. Sift baking powlaltand flour together and add
rst mixture. Add nuts. Drop
a teaspoon onto a greased ami
id pan And bake in a slow oven
fteen or twenty mlhutes.

Twloe Baked Potatoes,
medium sized potatoes.
tablespoon butter.
tablespoons hot milk.
alt and pepper,
tablospoons grated cheese.
smooth potntoes. Wash thor- I

y with vegiitabia liruith. flake lr.'
oven for about 40 minutes and1
tatoes should be soft; Tako from
cut slice from top of each and
out inside. Mash and beat lu

, salt, pepper and milk. Beat!
skins, sprinkle with grated'

i and return to a. very hot oven!
: or eight minutes. ! (L
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Shop Ea$v
Shop Earl
The earlier you shop
ier it is to shop. N<
gained by delaying u

last minute but a grei
gained by early, leisui
chasing. Right now tt
m tms "Store 01 j

Gifts" areywonderful'
plete assuring a hap]
tion to those who be
Practical Gift-giving,
of,course, this is a ye
every one is very mi

cerned about giving
lasting and appropria
such as Wearing App
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F The reductions on some

l\ Formerly Priced $
Sf/|" $69.50,

Materials:.
mr/ -v Silvertone

BJv Fine Sergei
m' Tricotin®

Velours
Broadcloth

J Duve de La
IVelvets

I Size: 14 to

g / All Other Osgroi

w 1
the eita- , V g ^t2s.\ Osgooc
it deal is \ \
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[QME CIRCLE |

arkable Sale I
Osgood Suits I
ular stock Suits together with purchases if
Vpw York are offered in this exceotionaT Jkl
ble design, material and color included* |
models run to more than half.

$38.75
49.50, $55.00, $59.50, $65.00 1'
$75.00 and $79.50

Colors:.
Reindeer

I Pekfn
Victory
Green
Taupe

tine Brown and Plum
Navy and Black

20.36 to 42.44 to 51

od Suits Are Reduced 20?S 31
x- 1911
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